
112 



Verges. If you hearc a child crie in the night you muft 
call to the nurfc, and bid her ftill it. 

Watch. How if the nurfc be afleepc and will not 
heare vs? 

Dog. Why then depart in peace, and let the childe 
wake her with crying, for the ewe that will not heare 
her Lambe when it bacs,will neuer anfwere a calfc when 
he bleates. 

Verges. Tis vcrietrue. 

Dog. This is the end of the charge : you conftable 
are to prefent the Princes owne perfon, if you mcete the 
Prince in the night, yem may ftaie him. 

Verges. Nay birladic that I thinke a cannot. 

Dog. Fiucfhillings to one on't withanie man that 
kno wes the Statues,he may ftaie him, marrie not with- 
out theprince be willing,for indeed the watch ought to 
offend no man,and it is an offence to ftay a man againft 
his will. 

Verges. Birladie I thinke it be to. 

Dog. Ha,ah ha, well matters good night,and there be 
anic matter of weight chances, call vpme, kecpe your 
fcllowes counfailes, and your owne, and good night, 
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come neighbour. 

Watch. Well matters, we heare our charge,lct vs go 
fit here vpon the Church bench till two, and then all to 
bed. 

Dog. One word more, honeft neighbors. I pray you 
watch about figniorL^w^<?/doore 3 for the wedding be- 
ing there tomorrow, there is a great coyle tonight, 
adiew,be vigitant I befcechyou. Exeuxt. 
Enter Borachio and Qonrade. 

B^r. Whzr 9 Conrade? 

Watch. Peace,itirnot. 

Tor. ConradelUy. 

Con. Hcreman.I am at thy elbow. 

Bor. Mas and my elbow itcht,l thought there would 
a fcabbe follow. 

Con. I will owe thee an anfwere for that, and now 
forward with thy talc. 

Bor. Stand thee clofe then vndcr this penthoufc/or it 
driffels raine, and I wilUike a true drunkard,vcter all to 
thee. 

Watch. Some treafon mafters,yct ftand clofe. 

Bor. Therefore know, I haue earned of Don Iohn a 
thoufand Ducates. 

Con.ls it pofTible that anie villanie fhould be fo deare? 

Bor* Thou fhould'ft rather aske if it were pofTible a- 
nie villanie flhould be fo richf for when rich villains hauc 
needcof poorc ones, poore ones may make what price 
they will. 

Con. I wonder at it. 

Bor. That fticwes thou art vnconrirnVdjthou knoweft 
that the fafhion ofadoublet,or a hat,or acloake, is no- 
thing to a man. 

Qon. Ycs,it isapparell. 

Bor. I meane the fafhion. 

Con. Yes the fafhion is the fafhion. 

Bor. Tuili,I may as well fay the foole's the foole,but 
feeft thou not what a deformed thecfe this fafhion is ? 

Watch. lknowthatdeformcd,ahasbina vile thecfe,. 
this vii. yeares,a goes vp and downe like a gentle man : 
I remember his name. 

Bor. Did'ft thou not heare fome bodie? 

Con. No/twas the vaine on the houfe. 

Bor. Seeft thou not (I fay) what a deformed thiefc 
this fafhion is,how giddily a turnes about all the Hot- 


blouds,betweene fourctccne &fiue & thirtie,foajctiaie 
faftiioning them like Thames fouldiours in the reel/ 
painting, fomctime like god Bcls priefts in the old 
Church window/ometiaic like the (hauen Hercules in 
the fmircht wot nr eaten tapeftrie, where his cod-pcecc 
ieemes asmaflicashis club* 

Con. All this I fce,and fee that the faftiion wearesout 
moreapparrell then the rnan;but art not thou thy f c |f c 
giddie with the fafhion too that thou haft fhifted out of 
thy tale into telling me of the faftiionf 

Bon Not fo neither, but know that I haue tonight 
wooed Margaret the Lady 'Heroes gentle-woman,by th c 
name of Hero, flic leanes me out at her miftris chamber, 
vvindow,bids me a thoufand times good night: I 
this tale vildly. Iftiould firft tell thee how the Prince 
Qaadio and my Mafter planted,and placed,and poffefled 
by my Mafter Don Iohn, faw a far off in the Orchard this 
amiable incountcr. 

Con. And thought thy Margaret as Hero f 

Ber. Two of them did,the Pritlcc and C/Ww,butthc 
diuell my Mafter knew (he was Margaret and partly by 
his oathes,whichfirftpofTeft them, paitlybythe darkc 
night which did decciue them,but chiefely,by my villa- 
nie, which did confirme any flander that Don Iohn had 
made, away went Clandio enraged, fworehee would 
mcete her as he was apointed next morning at the Tern- 
ple,and therc,before the whole congregation (hamehcr 
with 'what he faw o're night, and fend her homcagainc 
vvithour ahusbaud. 

Watch. i.Wt eta: ge you in the Princes name ftand. 

Watch. s.Cail vp the right mafter Conftable,vve haqc 
here rccouered the moft dangerouspecce of lechery ,that 
euer vyasknosj/nein the Common-wealth. 

iPdtth.i. And one Deformed is one of them, I know 
him, a vvcares a locke. 

Conr A Maftcrs,m afters. 

iratck.z. Youle be made bring deformed forth I war- 
rant you, 

Conr. Mafter$,neucr fpeake,vve charge you, let vso- 
bey you to goe with vs. 

Bor. W6 are like to proue a goodly commoditic,be- 
ing taken vp of thefe mens bils. 

Conr. A commoditie in queftion I warrant you,come 
vveele obey you. Exemu 
Enter Hero ,and Margaret ,and Vrfula. 

Hero. Good VrfnU wake my cofin ~eatrice, and de- 
fire her to rife.. 

Vrfti. I will Lady. 

Her. And bid her come hither. 

Vrf Well. 

Mar. Troth I thinke your other rebato were better. 

Bero. No pray thee good yl/^Ilevveare this. 

Marg.By my troth's not fogpod,and I warrant yonr 
cofin will fay fo. 

Hero. Mycofin'sa foole^ and thou art another, ile 
vvearenone but this. 

Mar. I like the new tire within excellently, if the 
hairc were a thought browner : and your gown's a moft 
rare fafhion yfaith, I faw the Dutchcflfe of MM* 
gowne that they praife fo. 

Bero. O that excecdes they fay.t 

Mar. By my troth's but a night-gowne fa refpeft f 
yours,cloth a gold and cuts,and lae'd withfiluer/et vfitb 
pearles,downe fleeuc$,fidc fleeiies,and skirts,round vn* 
derborn with a blcwith tinfcj,but for a fine qtieint grace* 
full and excellent fafhi©n,yotir j is worth ten on't. 

Bero* G°i 
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^^G^dgiuemWA^y to tvearc it, for my heart is 
^^l^'Twili be heauiet loone , by the waight of * 

""Jftw Fie vpon thee, art not aftam'd.^ 
fLr Of what Lady? of Speaking honourably? is 

not niriage honourable in a beggar ? is not your Lord 

SiouraWewithouc^^ 

f v fauingyourrcuerencea husband : and bad thin- 
Joe not wreft true fpeaking, lie offend no body, is 


kin§ e d aTy'harmc in the heauier'fbr a husband? none I 
if and it be the right husband, and the right wife . 


there any ^ 

*j2Sifc%s ^ighc and not beauy,askc my Lady Beatrice 


slfc,hcrellie comes. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Here. Good morrow Coze. 

Beat. Good morrow (>NcctHero. 

Here. Why how now? do you fpeake in the fick tune? 

Beat. I am out of all other tune,me thinkes. 

Mar. Claps into Light a loue , (that goes without a 
burden,) do you fing it and Ile dance it. 

Beat. Ye Light aloue with your heeles, then if your 
husband haue ftables enough, you'll looke he (hall lacke 
nobarnes. 

%Ur.. O illegitimate conftruftion JI fcorne that with 
myheelcs. 

Beat. Tis almoft fiue a clocke cofin. 'tis time you 
were ready^by my troth I am exceeding ill,hey ho. 

Mar. For a hauke,a horfe,or a husband ? 

Beat. For the letter that begins them ail,H. 

Mar. Well, and you be not turn'd Turke, there's no 
more fayiing by the ftarre. 

Beat. What meanes the foole trow ? 

Mar. Nothing I, but God fend cucry one rheir ham 
defire. 

Hero. Thefe gloues the Count fent naee , they are an 
excellent perfume. 

Heat. lamlluftcofin, I cannot fmell. 

Mar. A maid and ftufc! there's goodly catching of 
colde. 

Beat. O God helpe me,God help me,how long haue 
you profeft apprehenfion / 

Mar. Euer fincc you left it,doth not my wit become 
me rarely ? 

Beat. It is not fcene enough , you fliouid wcare it in 
your cap, by my troth I am ficke. 

Mar. Get you fome of this diftiU'd cardan* beueiittw 
and lay it to your hcart^t is the oncly thing for a qualm. 

Hero. There thou prickft her with a thiflcll. 

Beat. Benedillu4 y why benedtthu? you hauc fomcmo- 
rall in this benedi^tu. 

Mar. Morall ? no by my troth,I haue no morall mea- 
ning, I meant plaine holy thilTell , you may thinke per- 
chance that I thinke you are in loue,nay birlady I am not 
fuchafoolcto thinke what I lift, nor I lift not to thinke 
what I can, nor indeed I cannot thinke, if I would thinke 
my hart out of thinking,that you are in loue,or that you 
will be in loue,or that you can be in loue : yet Benedict^ 
was fuch another, and now is he become a man,he fwore 
hcewould neuer marry , and yet now in defpight of his 
heart he eates his meat without grudging, and how you 
may be conuerted I know not,but me thinkesyou looke 
with your eics as other women doe. 
, Beat . What pace is this that thy tongue kecpes . 


Trior. 


Nocafalfe gallop. 

Enter FrfuU. 
Vrfnla. Madam,withdraw,thc Prince,thc Cbuht,fig- 
nior Benedicke t Don Iohn^ and all the gallants of the 
townc are come to fetch you to Church. 

Hero. Helpe to dreffc mee good coze, good Ulfeg, 
good Vrfnla. 

Unter Leonato , and the Conftable, andthe Headborough. 
Leonato. What would you with mee , honeft neigh- 
bour ? 

Conft.Dog. Mary fir I would haue fome confidence 
with you, that deccmes you nearely . 

Leon. Briefc I pray you , for you fee it is a bulie time 
with me. 

frnft.Dog. Mary this it is fir. 

Headb. Yes in truth ic is fir. 

Leon. What is it my good friends? 

Cen.Do. Goodman Verges fir fpeakes a little of the 
matter, an old man fir, and his wics are not fo blunt, as 
God helpe I would defire they were , but infaith honeft 
as the skin betweene his browes. 

Head. Yes I thank God, I am as honeft as any man li- 
uing,that is an old man, and no honefter then L 

Con .Dog. Companions arcodorous,palabra$,neigh- 
bour Verges. 

Leon. Neighbours, you are tedious; 

Con.Dog. It pleafes your worfhip to fay fo,but we are 
the poorc Dukes officcrs,but truely for mine owne part, 
if I were as tedious as a King 1 could findein my heart to 
beftow it all of your worfhip. 

Leon. All thy tcdioufnefIeonme,ah? 

Conft.Dog. Yea, and 'twere a thoufand times more 
than 'tis, for 1 heare as good exclamation on your Wor- 
ithip as of any man in the Citie , and though I bee but a 
poore man, I am glad to heare it. 

Head* And foam 1. 

Leon. I would faine know what you haue to fay. 

Head. Marry fir our watch tonight, excepting your 
worfhips prefence , haue tanc a couple of as arrant 
knaucs as any in Meffina. 

Con.Dog. A good old man fir , hce will be talking as 
they fay,when the age is in thc wit is out,God helpe 
itisaworld to fee ; wcllfaid yfaith neighbour Verges, 
well, God's a good man, and two men ride of a horfe, 
one muft ride behinde, an honeft (cule yfaith fir , by my 
troth he is, as euer broke bread, but God is to bee wor- 
ftiipt, all men are not alike, alas good neighbour. 

Leon. Indeed neighbour he comes too ftiort oi you. 

Con.Do. Gifts that God giucs. 

Leon. Imuftleaueyou. 

ConSDog. One word fir , our watch fir haue indcedc 
comprehended two afpitious pcrfons, & we would haue 
them this morning examined beforeyour worflhip; 

Leon. Take their examination your felfe, and bring it 
aie, I am now in great hafte,as may appcare vnto you. 

Conft. Itfhallbefuffigancc. (Exit. 

Leon. Drinke fome wine ere you goe : fare you well. 

Meffenger. My Lord, they ftay for you to giue your 
daughter to her husband* 

Lc*n. lie wait vpon them,I am ready. 

Degb. Goe good partner, goe get you to francis Sea* 
coale y bid him bring hispen and inkchorne to the Gaole : 
wc are now to examine thofc men. 

Verges. And we nauft doe it wiftly. 

T>egb. Wee will fparc for no wictel warrant you : 
K 3 heercjjr 


